An Elegy, an Acroltick, and allo an Anagram, 


On the Death of that Faithful and worthy Miniſter and Servant of GOD, 


M-. JOSEPH CARYL. 


Eader, Expet no quaint heroick Verſe 
Of Mine,thould deck Renowned Cary!'s Herſe ;; 
Expet not from my Tender Years ſuch Rymes,' 


As from the Learned Sages of the Times ; 
I having yet, not Thrice Five Winters told. 
But blsme me not as being over-bold ; 
What though the ſubjeR be Divine, and hit; 
Moſt ſtable, ſolid, and accurate Wits 
They all were Silent, therefore I ſtep't forth 
To Weep o're, and Lament our loſs in's Worth, 


- SO ————OT—_—_— —— 


Orrow, and Aﬀetion's my Acnian band ; 
. His Worth, our Loſs, my fork'd- Parnaſſus and 
My Helicon ; and my Caſtalian-Springs, 
The Word of God, the ſupream King of Kings. 

Oh Firlt, and Laſt, All's all, T7:-unc-7chove ! | 
Thou God of Goodneſs, Wiſdom, Power, and Love, 
Affiit my poor, my weak, and feeble Quill, 

And give me Strength, as thou halt gaye me Will; 
That my Stentorian- Voice may Stellify 
Caryl on Earth, who's Glorify'd on High, 

CARTL's cxtint! reſplendent Phebus, How 
[5't, that thou dreadelt not thy downfal now ? 
Our Sun is ſet! in greatneſs, inffucnce, 

And glory tar beyond the reach of Sence : 
In all the Good that c're thou do'it, he did 
Excel, as thou the Stars in Day-time hid, 


His Influence, was Sp'ritual ; and did tend 
T' Eternity : but thine with Time muſt end, 


' 
Ceaſe thy Diurral courſe ; Now, now there needs 
\\ ſwift retraction of thy ficry-ſfteds, 
Either extinguiſh, or eclipſe thy Light, 
That we may Mourn in obſcure ſhades of night. 

It is well known, his greate!t Work hath been, 
To make Chriit Lovely, and diiparage Sin : 

He always labour'd, all men to convince 

O'th dang'rous ſtratzgems of the Stygian-Prince, 
He did declare the Mind and \Vill of GOD, 
And ſh:w'd the meaning of his Word ani Rod: 
He was another Cato; he reprov'd 

All Vice, impartially, { as't him behov'd.) 

He was ovr Faithful Scntinel, he ſtood 
Upon his Watch-tow're, alwayes for our good, 

He Warn'd us of, he Labour'd too, Shew'd how 
We might Prevent, or elſe Prepare for now 
Come, or approaching Judgments: Now he's gone, 
God may command the reſt to ler's alone, 

He was a Pillar, he did ſupport the Frame 
O'th glorious Houſe; we nominate by God's Name : 
But now He's fal'n, we may ſuſpect God will 
Go on, t remove our Chick Supporters ſtill, 

His Doctrine was Subſtantial, alwaycs founded, 
Clearly demonſtrated, and firmly grounded 
Upon the Sacred Word of God, which doth 
Admit no Talfi:y, the Word of Truth ; 

Which faithfully, and in veracity, 
He ſuit2d to each ones capacity, 

He wiſely did diſtribute unto all, 

The ſharc and portion to their lot did fail: 
Reproof, and Terror, to thoſe to whom 'twas due ; 
Advice,and Counſel, whom't belong'd unto ; 
Comfort and Cons'lation he did divide 

To whom 'twas due ; and unto none belide ; 

Fe meted out to all their due ; he was 

A Boanerges, and a Barnabas, 

He Liv'd according unto what he Tea" d, 
And put in Practice th'DoRrine that he Preaci.d, 
How Holy, and Exemplary was his Litc ! 

How Meek, how Humble, Patient, hating Strife ! 
How Publick-fpirited, Watchful, Laborious ! 
How Wiſc, and not Erroncous, nor Cenfſorious ! 
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At laſt, without fear, dread, deſpair, or horror, 
He fac't, and overcame the King of Terror, 

And as to Gifts, and Parts, God had beſtow'd 
Them plentcouſly upon him, and endow'd 
Him with a ſtudious, ſharp, and ingenious Wit : 
Obſcurelt things were cafie unto it, 

A vaſt-retaining Ment'ry, and a wiſe 
And prudent Heart, (with noble Faculties ; ) 

His Will conform'd to God's, and his AﬀeRions 
Were Regular ; ſo alſo were his Attions, 

And as to Learning, th'Univerſity 

Know'th well his progreſs and proficiency : 

He was a walking-Library, palt Dimenſion 

Of Vulgar and of common Apprehenſion'; 

Witneſs that learned Expoſition fame 

Hath (to cternize his ne're-dying Name) 

Made famous th'row-out Europe ; ev'n 'mongſt thoſe, 
Who are the Scriptures, and the Churches focs. 

By which Twelve Books on Feb, he did obtain 

Such Honour, as but iew (or none) do gain, 

And thus confus'dly, I've in brief run o're, 
Part of his Worth; but now Ile add no more : 
For ſome will not belicve't, but will eſteem him 
Of little worth, and greatly flatter'd deem him: 
4nd fuch Ile leave to theſe their thoughts of heart, 
4nd come a little to th". Elegrack part. 

A-cording to his Worth, ſo is our Croſs; 

And therefore great, yea, very great's our Loſs. 
True in our time, braye Worthy's do reſort 

Unto the Happy, tothe Heav'nly Court : 

But wherefore CA RT L, did'lt thou thus bereave us 
Of ſo great Good, thus ſuddenly to leave'us ? 

But ſtay, ſad Genius ! Call back that Expreſſion : 
He's tak'n away, becauſe of eur Tranſzreſſign, 
The Sins that he Reprov'd, have ca!l'd awar 
Him from his Work, in this moſt Needful day. 

Oh that all Heads were Waters, and all Eyes 
Fountains of Tears! That our Heart-rending Cryes, 
Commix't with Sighs,6: Groans,& Tears might drownd 
This World of Sin, leſt it this World Confound. 

Come Holy Mourners, you that have the Arts 
Of Weeping Eyes, and broken Bleeding-Hearts. 
Come, here's Occaſion for your Lamentation ; 
CARTL's expir'd ! that ſon of Conſolation 


S And Thunder : Come, weep o're, weep o're the Crimes 


Of theſe Heart-breaking,. theſe Rebellious times. 
Weep Rocks, weep Mountains, now more mild by fat 
Than many Men, in this baſe Ir'n age are. 
But CARTL is not Dead; his Name ſhall live 
Throughout all Ages : Fate it ſhall ſurvive. 
He having done his Work, is fal'n Aſleep; 
(Ah! Can our Adamantine hearts not Weep ! |) 
For when th'Arch-AngelsTrump ſhall ſound fromHeav'n, 
When Sun, Moon, Stars, are of their Light bercav'n ; 


S When all, this all, by Fire ſhall be deſtroy'd; 
{ And all be ſtripp'd of all they have enjoy'd : 


When Jeſus Chriſt the Lamb, turn'd Lyon, ſhall 
Appear in Glorious Majeſty to all : 
When many, with Dread and Deſpair ſhall fly 
To Rocks and Mountains, to Fall on them : Cry 
To them for ſhelter ; think'ng to ſhun him there 
{Who ſee's, and knows at all times, ev'ry where, 
All things, and perſons ;) fay'ng, This is the Day 
Wherein hs Indignation Hec'l Diſplay. 

A bleſs'd Encomion CARTL will then receive 


| From him that fits on th'Throne; then, then! he'l have 


\ oloriovs body ; and re-entertain 
tis Better-port, never to part again 


_ mc: his Sou], which ev'n now doth polſſcſs 


Thoſe endleſs Joycs, which never will be leſs.) 
The Righteous Periſh, and arc taken away 

None lay't to Heart, nor yet Conſider, they 

\re taken from approaching Ills and Dangers ; 

But aJtogether to Gods Word are Strangers, 
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g Can CARTL Die! who livd fo mnch ReſpeRed z 


And fince 'tis ſo, what Judgment will, or ſhall, 
Sinful, unfruitful E:gland, next befall. 
Oh 2Prtzs heirs! this, and ſuch loſſes tend 
To future Judgments, if ye don't Amend, 
God for our Sins may puniſh ſeven times' more, 
With greater Judgments ;' oftner than before, 
And oh! what horrid Judgment mult it be, 
That muſt be worſe full Seven-times, than thoſe three 
Tremendeus- Judgments, Plague, and Fire, and Sword ? 
And this God will InfliR, he faith in's Word. 
Sure God will vex us in his ſore Diſpleaſure ; 
And make his Wrath wax hot ; open his treaſure 
Of Indignation ; which he did prepare, 
For thoſe who Live and Die without his Fear. 


Ile not determine, but I'le labour fill 
To ſubmit to, and acquieſce with, his Will. 


Come Reader,come; on Truft take Tears and Groans; 
That we like N:4be, may Weep to Stones. 
Tis Famous CARTL, who ferv'd us in the ſtead 
Of Argus, and Briarens ; now is Dead | 


An, Acroſtick. 


F S CARYTL Dead! Oris't a fictious Fame ? 
O r hath her laviſh-trumpe miltook his Name ? 

S ay, Is it he, or not? Ah yes, 'tis Hee ; 

E v'n that beloved, flouriſhing, fruitful Tree ! 

q ” ray then? If God cauſe Green trees to expire, 
8 {7 ow ſhall we Dry ones 'ſcape the ax: or firc ? 


b 


A nd can our flinty hearts not be Aﬀected ? 

R end Hearts (not Garments ;) never urge a Why, 

r ou may know th'cauſe : Sorrow doth ſeem t'reply, 

L oe, Famous CAXKTL's Dcad ! and you mult ſhort- 
(ly Die, 


FOSEPH CARTL, 


Anagram 
RIS HOLT ESC 


A, E hear of War, which often Deſolates 
And mighty Kingdoms oft Depopulates : 

Oh that in th'midſt of War (if War don't Ceaſe) 

There might & 1$', and continue HOLT - P E AC”, 


God hath been long contending with our Land, 
To make us Humble, ugder's mighty Hand : 
For when we're molt Debas'd in our own Eyes, 
Thea HOLT - PE AC” w2 may expe to RIS". 


In ti'latter times, tis ſai i, that HOLY - PEAC' 
Should RJ7$S' up; and ſhould more and more increaſe : 
Though ZO LT-PE ACeful CARTL's call'd away ; 
This # OLY bleſſed P EAC" may A215, and ttav. 
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